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GEORGE ELIOT'S LIFE.

The Best Book of the Season. Glimpses
of tbe Biography bj Her Hcs- -

liand, Mr. Cross.

Kcmto licences of Iler Childhood llow Her
rirtdorj Cane to be Written riia

Germ X Alain liebe' Her
SIarrla.ee ,aud Death.

IN. Y. Evening Fust
The American tuition of ' George Etiot'a

Life es Belated in Her Letters and Journal"
(Hzt per fc Brothers) bis appeared within a
lew da j 8 ol its publication in England. J.W.
Cress, the husband of the distinguished nov-
elist, explains in Lis pieface that his woik
has uen äjeuc-- i entirely that of aa editor to
cartfclly arrarjge and eeltct from a greet
rxatscf ccrrruioivdence and joarnala eiich
extracts es will form a complete autobiogra-
phy of Gtore Eliot, "ree from the obtiru-ti- t

n of any mind but her own." Little, he
btliett, can be a led to what is already
kLoicn ihroch her worls of the intellectcvl
tide cf htr Ehture. The letters reveal the
nae cf her afiections.which was the eaprea.e
pleascie of her life. They have besn care-fall- y

piULed of all that ett cied to theeditcr
irrelevant, and llitleiias been introdaced bj
k ay cf c jmuife nt. The letters are printed in
the came type as the material supplied by
iir. Cros?, the distinction between the paru
beiug marked by ividth of margin only.
The dfttes the Utters and the persons to wnom
they were written are Indicated by marginal
cotts. The work appW8 in three volamee,
with a number of illustration?.

ltie proposed ia this article to present a
few of the interettinc features of these vol-
umes jrlimpses here and there w ithout any
deafgn of piviDg a connected slcetca uf
Geoige Eiioi'8 life.

Kobert Evans on Novenber -- 2, 1819, wrofo
in his dinry, "iiary --Ann Evans wai
torn at Arbury Farm at 5 o'clock this morn
in." In 2Jarch, lb20, theEvns family re-

moved to Griff, a charming redbrick, fvy-covir- td

houee on the Arbury est;tt;" and
thtre George Eliut scent the xiret twenty-on- d

jears of her lire.
Her f.ithcr. It is (aid, k.j a remarkable

man, many of whose traits axe portrayed in
Ac am Eede. He was noted for his pnytical
etienglh and determination cf enmater.
George Eliot once wrote of him: "My lather
did not raise himself from being an artisan
to be a farmer; he laised himself from beiug
an art if an to be a ixaa whcs9 extensive
knowledge in very varied practic. il depart-
ments made his service valued through sev-
eral counties. He had large knowledge of
building, of mines, of plantations, c! venous
branches of valcation xcd measure Jient of
all that is esf entiai to the manageuieut of
large estates."

Of the earlier years of George Eliot's li e
the bipgraihy gives the following iucideau:
"Ike f.rst book that George Eaot read, to
ftrf.slLave been able to ascertain, vrit a
little volume published in 122 entititd
The Linnet's Lile,' which she give to me in
the last jtar cf her life at Witiey. It was
a prt&eut from her faihr. Among tbe bojk
which were her delight in ctiidaood, were
'Waverly, Lamb, 'Ine ri'grim Prreia,'
and 'Eaaelaa."

IJnmg her monotonous coantry life at
Griß the took Itbsons in la aa, Gsriuai,
aLd music, ;ind deve.'optd tnote powers of
coiicentiatlon and keen mental vision wa ca
alttrward nade her famous. These things
we glean from Mr. Cress's introductory chap-
ter. From August 13, 1SJS, the correfpmd-e- i

ce tells the story of the novelist's hf a.
When a girl of nineteen she writes: ' Fjr

my i ait, when I hear of the marrying and
giv ng in xrarr iie that is constantly bsing
t.aniacted, I cau cnly sigh for tho?a who
aie multiplying earthly tits which, tao izh

en ugh to de a;n their s

and thoughts Jrorn Htaven, ara so brit'.le as
to be liable to be trapped asunder at every
bitfze " And a few months later sat;
moralizes about the evil etlecls of novel-rtadir- g

as follows: "I owe tha cal-prit- s

a grudge for injsries iLÜicted on iay-telf- .

Whin 1 wes quite a litt.'e child 1 coa d
not be tatisned witn the things around mv.
I was constantly living in a world of my own
creation, and was quite contented tohavj no
companions, that 1 might bi left to my own
niLslng, and imagined scenes in which I was
chief actrets. Conceive wl at a character
novels would give to the Utopias. I was
eaily suppLtd with them by those who
I itidlj eougnt to gratify my appetite for
ieeditg, aid tf cuüree I ma uie of the raa
terial.tney applied for building my cistles
in the air."

Her first allusion to authorship is in a let
ter dated July 17, 1S3'J, enclosing ' some dug
terel lii.es, the crude fruit of a loaely walk
last evening." It is a farewell to earth, aad
this is a specimen sianza:

'1 Lou sen. to whose parental beam I ore
All that hat Klfeddened me whl e tie re below,
--Scon, ittrt, anü covenant-confirmin- g bow,

Farewell:"
In March, 1841, Mr. Kobert Evans and his

daughter removed to a houie on the Folef chill
road, in the immediate heighborhood of Cov-
entry, and George Eliot experienced a com-
plete charge from her monotonous country
life. This was a pencd of religious doubt
aLd trctble for her.

George Eliot's first considerable l:trary
wcik, her tranilation of Strauss' 4 Life tf
Jesus," was completed when she waUent5-tetn- .

In a letter written at that time she
tayt : "1 have nothing on earth to comp'.ain
of bnt lot jective maladies. Father is weil,
and I h ave not a single excuse tor discontent
through the livelong day." Her biographer
adds: "Ihe completion of the translation of
Strauss Is another milestone passtd In the life
journey of George Eliot, acd the compara-
tively tut-yan- t tone of the letters immtdi-atel- y

following makes us feel that tbe galled
Eick is out of the yoke for a time." O.i the
pericd during which she wrote for the vVest-mir:8t- er

Review, made the acquaintance of
Carlyle, Lewes, aid Herbert Spfncer, and
distlrgulsked herself in that circle of phil-
osophers, we can not enter. It is Interfsiirg
to note, by the way, that in 1S52. alluding to
the 'Elitbedale Komance,' which she has not
ff en, but ha? a desire to read, she says:
4 Hawthorne is a grand favorite of mine, and
I shall be terry if he do not go on surpasjlng
h:mr eif."

George Eliot's union with Gecr:e Hanry
Lewes, in 1M1, her biographer considers the
most important event in her life. He con-
siders that the bet dtfer.se ef that acioa is
the whole tenor of the life which followed it
The point of viw from which George Elict
ifgsrded her action is if corded in a letter
written to her friend Mrs. Bray in 1SV; If
there is any one action of my life whioi K
acd alwajs has bfen, prafouDdlv erion, it
is my re'at?on to Mr. Lewis. v Ltch?
and easily broken ties ere what I neither de
elre theoretically nor cu'd live for prctic
ally. Worron who are ati&ned with euch
tf s do not act as 1 have done. That aiy ua-wr.rldl-

r.neurerstitioa p'son who is uf
fcientiy erquainted with the relations of li'e
can pror.ocnce my relatlia to Mr. Lwi ira
rccral, I can cn'y understand by remeaib --

ing how subtle and complex are tbe ir. tla-eLCst-

rxculd opinion. ,; ' FJom
the majority of persons, of cour;, we r.er
lock fcr arything but condemnation, tt'e
arflesdirgno life of self-indulgenc- e, except,
cdced, ttat, being hanpy in eah other, e

hrd everything easy Ve artworking to pro
vide for ocnelves, and to fainll every

that lies upon ns Levity and
rride would not be a suüiclent buis f irtha.
Tardon roe if in vindicating myself from
icrr.e unitst cor.c!usioce, I teem too csll and
cell eetcriirp."

One of the most interesting things in the
k is George Eliot's account

of bow i be c&me to write a
novel when thirty seven yars of age:

'Eeptember, lv56, made a new era in my
life, for It was then I began to write fiction.
It lad always been a vague dream ct mine
that Ecme time or other I miht t? rite a
novel; and my shadowy conception of what
tbe novel was to be varied, of course, from
one epoch of iay life to ao ether. Bat I never
went further toward tbe actual writing of the
novel than an introductory chapter describ-
ing a Staffordshire village and tbe life of the
neighboring farm-house- s; and as tk--e years
passed on 1 kit all hope that I should ever
be tble to wiite a novel, jest as I deroonded
about everything else in eny future. I al-
ways thought that I was deficient in dramatic
pow-?r- . both of construction and dialogue,
but I felt thit I should be at my eass in the
descriptive f arts of a novel. Mv mrodu;-tr- y

chapter vc3 pure de:r:pt e i, tbuathere were gocd materials in it for dramauc
presentation. It happened to be amecg the
pajeTS I had with me in Germany, and one
tvenirg at Eerlin something led me to read
ii to Gt orr;e. He was struck with it a3 a bit
of ancrtte description, and it suggested tu
him the possibility of my being able tc write
a novel, though he distrusted, indeed, disbe-
lieved in my possession of anydnmatc
p-w- er.

:; 5 Gee moroir.g at I was thicking
what hould te the subject of my lir: siory,
my thocghts merged theuicclves into a
creamy dtze, and 1 imagintd myeelf wrlticg
a ttory, cf which the title was The Sad For-
tunes cf the Keverend Amos Ea'ton.' I vas
socn wide awake again audtoidG. He E..d:
'Oh, whx.t a capital title!' and from that time
I had settled in my mind tbat this should oe
my rst etory. When I had rdd
iiim the first part of 'Amos' ha Lai no longer
s?y doutt of my ability to carry out toe
p an. The scene at Crois Farm, he siid. cat
uiled him that I had the very e.emeat ne Odd
Uen doubtful about it was clear I co'ilJ
write gocd dialogue. Tnere still re-
mained the question whether I could com-
mand any rttac?; and that was to be de:iiei
by the mccio in which I treated Muly a
death. One night G. went to town oa pur-
pose to leave me a quiet evening f jr wri-'i-

it. I wrote the chapter from the uassrj
moufcht by the shepherd by Mr?. Hackett to
the aorant when Amos is drs.2gtd.froai tae
tecside, aid I read it to G. when he cme
home. We both cried over it, and then ho
csxne up to me and kissed me, saying. I

th:nk 3 our pathos is better than your fun.1 '
The tale was begun Septemüer 22, 1 'J,

and finished November ö. It w.n a;ceptel
by Mr. John D'.ackwood, who expressed
strong appreciation of its humor end path s.
The price j aid for it v.ajiifry guinea?. Mr.
Cress pivte the following explaLaticn of
she sdopted her iiom de plume: I msy
menticn here tlat my wife to d me ths rei-
ten the zeci on this came was that Geoge
was Mr. Lewes' Christi;, a iame, aad Eii.t
was a ock rxoutL-fillin- g, easily pronoanct--
word." The splenr id reception of th:s aad
the ober torits wb ch composed Sceues of
Clerical lift' settled George Eli-H'- a caret--r n
a iovellst. So on October 22. IS 07, she wro e
in her journal: "Began my nev iiofoI
'Adern Bede ' "

It is inleiestirg to note that amoag the let-
ters of ttanks received by George Eliot from
thoe to whom the had sent presentation
copies of her look Dickens guts ed that the
stories must have been written by a wo-ia- n,

and Mrs. Carljle came very mar it wheas'.e
said she thought of the author as 4 a man o!
m!dd'e age, with a wife, from wfcomhe h?
got thcte beouhful feminine touches in Iiis
tnok." Thackeray, on the other hand, to;d
Blackwood that "they were noi writien by
a won an."

"Adam BecV' ai finishtd November 1!
1853, and its origin is related by George E ot
as follows:

'The germ cf 'Adam Bede' wa3 an ar ec-do- le

told me by my Methodist Aunt SaaiUdl
(the wife of my lstbr's 30unger brother)
an anecdote from her own experience. '.Ve
weie sitting tt getber one afternoon during
her visit 1 9 nee at Griül probably in IS:'.') or
1840. when it cccured to her to tell me how
sie ted visited a condemned crimnal a
very ignorant irl who had murdered her
child and refused to confess; how she had
stajed with her, piajiog throcgii the nigh,
ard how the peer creature at last broke out
into tears end confesf ed her crime. My aunt
after wai ds went with ber in the cart to the
p'ace of execution ; and she described to me
the great respect with which this ministry of
here was regarded by the ofticial people about
the jail. The s'ory told by my aunt with
great feeliDg affected me deeply, and I never
lest tbe impression of that afternoon and o. r
alk together. Iha character of

Dinah grew out cf my recollections of my
aunt, but Dinah is not tit all like my aunt,
whowEsavery small, btckejed woman,
and (as I was told, for I never heard her
preacb) very vehement in htrstyle of preach-
ing. The character of Adam, and
cue or two incidents connected with hiui
were suggested by my father s early life, but
Adam is not my father anymore than Diuah
is my aunt. Indeed, there is not a single
portrait in 'Adam Bede' only the suggest-
ions of experience wrought ud intone com-
binations. When I begau to write it he only
elements I bad determined on, besides ihe
character of DinaK were the character of
Adam, his relations to Arthur
ai d tleir mutual relat'ons to Hetty i. e.,
to the girl who commits child-murds- r the
scene in the prison being, of course, the cli-

max toward which I worked. Everything
else grew cut of the characters and their mu-
tual relations."

It is remaiked tbat the first friend of
George Edict's who discovered her identity
was Madame Bodichon, who, having only
reud extracts in reviews, wrote that she
would so fo the stake on the assertion that
her old' acquaintance had written 'Adam
Bede.' George Eliot replied: -- Gcd bless
you. dearest Barbara, for your love aad sym-
pathy. You are the first friend who has
git en any fymptom of knowing me the
tnt heart that has recogn?z9d me ia a brok
wi ich has ccme from my heart of hearts.1'

There is rot space for more of those inter-
esting revelations of Georce Eliot's personal
life. It remains, however, to give Mr. Cro?'
own account of his marriage to George Eliot,
and tbe causes which led to it Soeaking of
the months succeeding George H. Lswe3'
death, he cays:

"As the year went on George Eliot b- - gAn
to see all her old friends aain. Bat hr life
was nevertbelets a life of heart loneliness.
Accustomed ss she had been for bo many
years to eolitude a deux, the want of cto?e
corapar locEhip continued to be very bitterly
felt. She was in the habit of goins with roe
very frequently to the Natiorai Gallerv. ard
toother exhibitions cf pictures, to th Briiisb
Mcsecm Sculpture?, and to South KenMng-ton- .

This coLStant a3soc!8tion engrcsjtd
me completely, aLd was a new interest to
her. A bond cf mutual dependence had
been formed between cs. Oa th 2th cf
March, 180 she carre down to Weybu.?:
acd stayed till the 30tb, and cn the 9'h cf
April it was finally decided that our war-risp- e

stou'd take place as soon and $ pti-vate- Jy

as might bs four l praccable."
After the marriage George Eliot wrofe ?o

Madame Bodichon: "I shall ba a better,
more loving creature than I could have been
in solitude. To be constantly, loviDgly
grateful fcr the gift of a perfect love is the
test illumination c one's mind to all tb
pcssible gocd there my be for man on this
troublous little placet."

This happiness was not long to be euioye d.
On December 22, 1880, the died, and her spirit
joined tlat choir invisible, "ubue music is
lie glsureis of the c:id."

JOHN B. GOUGH.

ITbat lie Told an Audience About "Cir-
cumstances"

A. GeceroQN Abstract of Ilia Oration, With
Several Aptaud Uumoroui

Illustrations,

l't!ca rress.l
"Over fifty rears ago IwasselliDg apples

cud pears out ef a ba kaf" said John B
3ough to a reporter last evening, in a dress-

ing room at the Opera House. came into
town," eaid tke great crator laughing, "on
an express packet running fiva miles an
Lour. I went down to Shenectady and rode
cn a railroad twtl7j miles an hour and
thought it was terribly swift." Mr. Gonjh
it growing eld, though despite his years he
has a wonderful amount of vivacity left.
His hair and beard are as white as the snow,
but his step is ärni and quick. More people
probably know John B. Googh as a lecturer
than any other man who makes public speak-irg- a

profession. He ia kron by every-
body and admired by all who know him.
As a story teller he has few equals, and all
his narratives have a point and illustrate the
sabject in hand. He has a wcnderful
amount cf met netim acd s&ysan audi-
ence at will. It is oftea taid that GcuL'j
lectare9 are a bundle cf stories, and yet no
one ever heard him, fa led to bs entertained.
John B. Cough is John B. Gcugh, and he
has no rival. The inclement weather pre
vented a large audience from bsing present
Ktt evening, but cousiccrirg the intense
cold, the audience was good. Mr. ijuga
was introductd by Chairman Jjnn S. Cap-run- .

An abstract of Mr. Gough's lecture oa
"Circumstances" is

Circumstances is a term so common as to
be on mcst men's lips every day. Tne word
is Lever a hermit, and is always dependent
on others. It is alas ao adjjLct. and
never a principal. Ltt us eee what there is of
intereetand value in ihis we'l trodden pith.
Sometimes a tritl.ng circumstance may give
a Lew turn to one's whole life. I well re-
member one night while in Giagow, Scot-
land, I W8 the guest of one of the merchant
princes of the city. I spoke that eveaing to
2.ÖÜ0 people. It was my last night but one
m Scotland. When the lecture was over my
fiiend bade me take my seat in his carriage,
while waiting for the ladies. Several men
and dornen g&tLered round to sbake my
hand. One ot the men who approached uij
wes covered with ras and dirt. His face wa
almost ghsstly. His white lips parted show.--d

the whiter tourge. Holdmg out his dirty
tiembliDg hand he asked me "Do you know
me 7" I placed my hand in his and lookei
into that miferable face. I called him o
mime. In 1842 he and I worked togethe r n
a book bindery at Worcester. I reme nbtre
him well for he was a bstler workman, than
I. As I sat there in that gorgeous cirri tg',
d;awn by silver capsru.onea horse, sur-rcund- ed

by luxury on every hand, with tie
applause cf the people still ringing in ray
ears and my hand still warm with the grup
of IrienCs I couid but thick of our cha agtd
cc Edition, of the gulf that separated up.
my mind went lack s'xteen jear to a single
ci camstai ce that made the eitlere act-- ; it
wa tLe dart of a pen on a temper-a- i

ca pledge. Applause ! That chmgd
My destiny for' time and etern-
ity. Circumstances charge our relations to
etch other. I rerxember what an eld colored
man once told me. ßaid he. 'Three years
ao 1 subscribed to the church and every-
body took oil their hats when they met me
&Ld called ne 'B.other Dixon.' The next
year 1 subscribed $3, and they siid how do
you ao Diirn." Thenextyear I had sick-EIS- 6

in the firnily and 1 was unable to give
a cent and when they came around I pat
down cothing. Now they say, "there goes
old Nigger Dixon.' " I Laughter

Ciicums ances eften change quickly. A
lcaimd professor met a sailor cn a bot and
fell into conversation with him. "Have you
studied pbito:-oph- y ?" aied the professor.
"No." was the ens we r. 'Then you have lost
a quarter of yeur life." "Have jji ever
studied lie Natural Sciences?" No," re-

plied the sailor. 'Then half your life is lost '
In b few minutes tbe Doat began to sintc
and the ea lor afieJ the professor, "cau you
twin ?" 4,No," said he. "Then all your
life will be lobt," retoitsd the sailor. ' Laugh-
ter

1 eta can never bs altered by circux.-tsnce- s.

It is an advantage to be able to
make the best of circumstances. Sjmetimos
it is hard to do tbl3. I am reminded of ths
old negro woman who was asked how sbe
could live in such a smoke. She answered
Ihn she was thankful to have somethiag to
make smoke with. Perhaps you have heard
of tbe young man who was to bs married b7
the Episcopal service acd learned the re-
sponses. Unluckily he learned the respoi'es
in the baptisn al service, acd when ths pir-so- n

a?kd yoa take tbis woman to 09
ycor wtddfd wife? ' the bashful you'h r
spended. "I renounce ihm all." ' You ara
a fool," interrupted the minister. "All ta's
I do believe" was the jomz mas
response. LacghUr A thought
less word has often s!ioe-- a repu-
tation and parted friends. Faith has been
changed to doubt through a word of 6can 11
at d the mi-erdbl- e mutteringsof gossip, fha
meanest thing on earth if a scaadai zin?,

woman. rljiplaus9j Don't
tench a pure reputation. Uhra:tercaa never
be touched. A man is what hn is, not whit
men say he is. Iteputation is for tine, but
character is for eternity. Youogmen.it is'
important to keep a clem record. If yen
have a spot on it your enemies will gi to it
end megnify it. I am sixty seven year3 o!
age. I have lived sixty 3 eirs. I lost serai
years and more than wasted It in stroa?
drink. Oe can never wholly recover iron
such a thirg. A stained reputation wsll
eta:e you in the f ice when you don't want it
to. Often an unkind wo:d has crushed am-
bition and a ? enerous word has mads a man
successful. In 1812, forty-tw- o Tears azo last
October, on the mornirg'after I bad signed
the pledge, I begn a terrible strudle, bat I
corquered. E. IT. Bailey, city missionary
in London, was once a prize tighter. A man
laid a kind wcrd to him when te 3igned ti e
pledce and pave him a lodging.

Charge of circumstances sometimes oca
tioo, a change cf conduct. In a sleeyl rar
cn ore of our gret railroads wis an old
tarhfl'or, and ycu know eoxe old bachelors
are tross and crusty ard most of tleci hate
tabic s On the suxe csr was a biby who
cried and jelled to the annoyance of eve:y
psscc?er. At length the old bachelor, ua-sbl- e

to etard it longar, pot bis heal out of
the crrtatns acd said tnat he wished the
n other of tbat child would taia care
cf it and give other people a chancs
to sleep. At tbi'3 tie father of tha Da
stepped into the a'sle sayinr, "3 r, tn?
moiter cf this baby is in her casket :n the
baggege car of this train. I have been trav-
eling ler two days and two nights with thi?
icfar t to take it and its mother to the t hild's
grand parents. I will do my best not an-nc- y

yon. fori tave net had sleep sir ce w
started." Instantly the knowledje of the
circumstances changed the crusty old bsrh-e!o- r

betavior. He insisted on taking Ihe
child to his own fcerth and carinz for i, that

tbe weary father mJgnt bave the needed rest.
Those of yon who know bow old bichiorj
hate children know bow ereat was bis s.i:ri-tic- e.

Knowledte 01 circnmstane?s often will
(banre ocr conduct It is wrong to form
too hard and harsh a judgment cn othermn.

In New York city a printing heme en
ployed sixty men. One ot them beggtd ths
privilege ef sleeping on the heaps ot paper
in the cfiSce, to tare ths expense of lodging?.
He ate the meanest, caeapest food, and ras
looked down on by his fellows and shop-male- s.

They made fun of him and rillcc!etf
him. but he bore it all meekly and plea --

antiy. At Jtncth cne day in June,
ttey stood around the irapo?irg stone
counting their money as they had just brea
paid. It was the custom of the6hjp to baye
an annual exenr-ion- . and one cf the num-
ber pr posed that it be held toon It wt
luggts ed that a bare be chartered and that
ihev e 11 up the liver or down th bay,
A paper was staned and all but ono
bignctit, and he sa d he could no:. Oae
ot the men insulted him beyond endur-
ance and he struck him to the üoor. Thea
speaking to the young men staud ng b7 he
aid: 'T Buppote I have made th. t lnrs too

bat to held me, and in this crisis, bfjri Ilea?e the shop, 1 will tell you wnv I hiva
done as I have. My tsia'er and I "were left
cn bans, and I worXtd hard that su miht
j.o o school and rece.ve an educat oa. tne
was tt a young ial:es veniinary &aki' uiA'.ag;
r i id advancement when she wa? s:ri- - feerx
b l.nd. I learned thit in Paris there is a .jy
si ian who is very skillful in the ;re-.:uta- t

cf just such cases as hers, and ciu r;-:o.-a

their sight I am saving ail I c&u to tke her
to Faiis, and in two months iajre I wjII

ave nuuea atd hepe to go go. The trlcct
of Hi words wus like m.c. Tia
ra, ,n wi om he had knocked down ss ten.st to speak. Sad he: "Boys, we w: 1 nava
no excaraion this ear. The money go)
to take that poar girl to Fans. I'as doa
ye ur nams fjr ilO, every man." Aoi fie?
did. The monny w4 given aad tht v ya..
b guo. The operation wu snccis fal aid

Was restored, and that iter re-ttr- nei

like one comio from the e -- i tsa

Bsioie you juige know the circa vj.'aics?
a d it may chai ge yoar opiaioa. Tics into
consideration ail the fa ;t$ of the c. Er-Secret- ay

Chase oncj a.ised rae what waj the
sae'dest sight I ever 84 h and I answered aa

'd child a little one maJo premit-rel- y ol t.
Under regs and dirt there may be a noble
heart. Eiucaiioa and training make ail the
dintieace in the world. The little street
boys are the smartest lads in your city.
Some cf them are brave litt'e fellows: They
learn oy ha-.- kneck. When you deal wita
them lecLember their circumstance?.

Olo day oaie years egj I secured aimis-8'o- n
to a London prlsoa. In the 1 ar'y was

a fine appearing gentleman who, as we passed
along, suddenly stopped, his eyes rive.ei on
the cccapant of a celt near us. The pr:sjnec
was a young woman, who grasped tCf iroa
glaring and gtztd fixedly at the visitor.
The gsntlemau turned and Itft the prison
vrithoat speaking. The cllicer m caarge
$ioke to the girl and she said, '"You siw
lüat man loot at me' Well he migt.t He
r lined me. Befcre I knew him I wx 4 pure
al happy girl in my mother's fcotre, andl
tte where 1 am."

If you brand a woman crinr.nai, iurn tha
brand justts deep ia tha foreteal ti tha
man, Applause.

In the journey ef life two men s'art to
gether. One is good, the other ba J. S;me-time- s

men are negatively good. Men are
n.t to b anae for having a fiery ;empt', but
they are to blame if they don't control it.
Some men go through life and alwbys look
as if they were jusi coMingoutofa band-
box. Others mett nl overcrt.e the
obbtcchs in the way. The latter 13 the
worthier of the two. cmetimes, too, there
are unpleasant ciieamstancas. Men often
have to drop their dignity as the ian did
when another a-k- h m, 'Fardon me, but
aie von anybody in pmicular?''

It is an important thing to endeavor ta
overcome circumstances. Once, when lec-
turing on temperance in Dundee, I spoke to
an audience of SOU outcasts. In the front
row sat a brazen-fac- e 1, muscular-lookin- g

woman. I was warned that ehe would trafca
a disturbance ar d that she was th moit
abandoned woman in the city, fche hai
been convicted fifty-thre- e times and eivea
sentences vaiyirg from four days to six:
months. She was absolutely incorrigible
and was feared by all. The committee-- toid
ma that I must pot speak to her if the ad
drtsted me. At th3 close of the leciard an
opportunity was given for those tbat wished
tJ sign the pledge, aad ih s fearful woaiia
cane ca the s ae. he epoie to mr, but t
did not atewer ner She aafeed if 1 would
give her a pledge, and turning to the cjm-mitt- ee

I asked for o: e, fbs gntlerea told
me she would not keep it a day, acd that
she would be drank before she slept. I taid
t ) her: "One of the geotlemen say ycu will
n it keep the p'e Igs if you do sign iu Will
VLUkcepii?" She aos werad: 'TI ksep it
if 1 sy I will, end I wjü." She signed the
plet'g-- i and kept it. S'je earned a living tew-
ing hi2 and spent all hr spare timi m res-
cuing fallen women. When she died thera
were hundreds at her funeral. Mti'ictralej
and ministers were thereto pay their trib-
ute of respect to ths Scotchwoman to kept
the pledge when she said she would. Will
power cau accomplish any thing.

Young men, if yoa are bound by ary hbiff'
'op it, and yoa can if you say yon will.

Your neighbor is every human beio o.o this
earih. Yoa are boand to help him to tho
b st of your ability. I dju't be'ieve io col-dl- ir

g n en that fo wr"Jn. It often does as
muih harm as good, when men determinedly
do wiat they know t) bs wrong. If a can
can leave liquor ahne for six weeks
he can leave it al ne for six months
or sixty years. Help men, stoop to
their weakness, but not to their determined!
w ckednes. We are bound to do tne b;st we
can for ail mankind. Use kindness wherr
you can. Some people are afraid of coming
in contact with and touching theea poor, de-
graded creature?. They have eouis worttx
mere thn all the diamonds in tte world.
C ean linen may be a means of grace as well
asatrajer. It you would save sou's your
mustco-iei- n contact with them, feupply
teir necessity and ibea Rive them spiritual
atter d.cce. It is a g:eat thing to lave a hu
man life.

On a reckbeund crast, a windy winter's
ni ht a ship was in distress acd Us rrew in
danzer. All was beneath the waves saves
'e? fcrars where hut e tt e half frcz n eiilors
On shore the wrecc could b9 seen aed the
cry went "Maa the Ii? ho!," n-- d one
by one volunteers caaie tob.eatthe
storm to save a human life. Ta?y a: o it on
that trr acheronssea ard can culy gr.de toeir
course by the sourd ot tne vo!ce3 as av are
wafted on the wind from the wreck. Ndv a
lull in the itorra reveals the rrsv. E'fiij
boys, steady." Now they are under those
erar and the ha 1 dead men fall i.'o the
Lfe beat and fgim they face the fenrful
B'orra to gain the shore. The sailer b?nd to
their ashen car3 and hum a weird te song.
"Are they saved? ' corner from the R'.xioua
watchers cn the land. "Aye, aye," i? tto re-spor- ne

and a stout cf thanis-'ivin- g i::t? cp.
It la neb'e to save a human lif, but it ;h nob-
bier still to save a soul that is wrecked oa
lite's erfat tea. Let us seek to 07erro- -i ci.
cu me tan re 3 and achieve a victory iu sIte of
them. Thanking yon who hava oat
in this terrible weather, I b d yoa g:cd arjhJ

I're sorter i'picious ob de preacher what
pretends ter despise riches an' den trie tec
teDpt people inter Keaben by teliin 'eni
dat de streets is raved wid gold.


